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--—’ Foreword-- 

“The Canadian Jubilee Song Book” is an attempt to give Canadians 
a collection of world-popular songs, including therewith a number 
of popular choruses and songs by Canadian writers. The thanks of 
the Publisher are extended to those who have permitted the repro¬ 
duction of their copyright compositions in this collection. We trust 
the “Canadian Jubilee Song Book” may prove useful in developing 
the high National ideal that inspired the Fathers of Confederation. 

The Publisher. 
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Alouette 

French Canadian Folk Sons 


Moderato 




arranged by CALVIN GROOMS 


m 


• 0 


—r--jjr- - 0 - 

0 t 

*■’ ** f j* 

je te plu-me-rai, 1 

gen-tille 

A - lou - et - te, 

A - lou-et - te, 

gen-tille 

A - lou - et - te, 

A - lou-et - te, 

je te plu-me-rai, 

gen-tille 

A - lou - et - te, 

A - lou-et - te, 

je te plu-me-rai, 


I • 1 1 j i J1.*J. j i-r-j. j 


$ 


v r 

Z7\ ( Chorus ) 

A 





p- 

(Solo ) 


n. t r . /,n 


r 1 j r 


Je te plu - me-rai la tete, je te plu-me-rai la tete, et la tete, et la tete, 

Je te plu-me-rai le bee, je te plu-me-rai le bee, et le bee, et le bee, 

Je -* ... • - * " ‘ 

\ 


* -/ J * / -/ 7 

te plu-me-rai le nez je te plu-me-rai le nez, et le nez, et le nez, 

■ * j ,j ] ± = =J ^ 1L- - 




1 . F 


i 


i 


i 


—-— repeat once far 4 (/j Verse r 


Omit lit time 
/C\ 


A£/ 


"0?nit times ^ ttricep hfy ,, ir _ ■ 

/CN —| /T\ r’ Jhrce,, 6th ,, SoIo^(qJ^~j 


i-ifrm 



fP^f 


c/ 


Et 

Et 

/Tn 


la 

le 


tete, 

bee, 


et 

et 


la 

le 


tete, 

bee, 


et le tete, et 
/CN 


o, 0,__ 

le tete, O, O,—— 

j^~W- 


t p-fs 


Vi/ 


Vi/ 


Vi/ 

/Cn 


j. j ' j 


/a - lou- et - 

A - lou - et - 

A - lou- et - 


te, 

te, 

te, 


czm—o- 


^eee£ 


gen-tille A-lou-et-te, 
gen-tille A- lou-et - te, 
gen-tille A- lou-et - te, 

A 


A - lou-et - te, 
A - lou-et - te, 
A - lou-et - te, 


J t.L. ■ 


je te plu-me-rai. 
je te plu - me-rai. 
je te plu-me-rai. 

/TV 


4.Alouette,gentille Alouette,Alouette, je te plumerai, 
Je te plumerai le dos, je te plumerai le dos, 

Et le dos, et le’dos, et le nez, et le nez, 

Et le bee, et le bee, et la tete, et la tete, O, 
Alouette,gentille Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai. 


ST 

5.Alouette,gentille Alouette; Alouette je te plumerai, 
Je te plumerai les pattes, jete plumerai leo pattes, 
Et les pattes, et les pattes, et le dos,et le dos, 

Et le nez,et le nez, et le bee, et le bee, 

Et la tete, et la tete, O, 

Alouette,gentille Alouette, Alouette je te plumerai. 


6.Alouette, gentille Alouette, Alouette, je te plumerai, 

Je te plumerai le cou, je te plumerai le cou, 

Et le cou, et le cou,et les pattes, et les pattes, 

Et le dos,et le dos,et le nez,et le nez, 

Et le bee, et le bec,et iatete,et la tete,O, 

Alouette, gentille Alouette,Alouette, je te plumerai. 

Arrangement Copyright MCMXXVII by Leo Feist,Ltd.,193 Yonge Street,TororT;Xaoa'^ 
T T S,A. Leo.Feist Inc.231-5 W.40*h St .NT. 



































































































































Be Strong, Sons Of Canada 

Words by MARTHA PUGH Musift ty G0RD0N V ' TH0MPS0N 

Moderato 



0, Canla-da,dear Can-a - da! God madehe'r ver.y fair-, He gave her hon.or, 
0, Can-a-da,brave Can-a-da! Her laws are just and good; Her spires point to - 



gave her wealth, He gave her trea-sure rare! _ Her for-ests wave,Her riv-ers flow, Her 
-ward the sky Her sons for peace have stood!— May she for free-dom ev-er stand, For 



moun-tains tow. er high , While o-verall the proud.est flag on all the earth doth 
truth and right-eous-ness A pat-tern un-to all the earth, may she the na-tions 

O i 



Copyright Canada MCMXII by Thompson Publishing Co.,Toronto 

Copyrig t U.S.A. MCMXII by Thompson Publishing Co.,Toronto 










































































































































































































































Harmonized by 
GEOFFREY O’HARA 


Pledge The Canadian Maiden 

Canadienne) 

(Par derrier,ehezmon pere.E. GAGNON’S 
O, “Chansons Populaires du Canada”) 


(Vive la 

With vigour- Avec vigeur J- ,oo 


Traditional Melody 



r\ 




l .Pledge the Can-a - dian maid 
2. We to the wed_ding drive 

1. Vi - ve la Ca- na - dien - 

2. Nous la me-nons aux no 


m .r- m m 





Soar,my heart, oh soar 
Soar,my heart,oh soar 
Vo - le , man coeur, vo - 
Vo - le, mon coeur, vo > 


^Fine 

on! Pledge the Canadian maid - en And her sweet eyes that glow, 
on! We to the wedding drive her, At - tired in fine trous- seau, 
le\ Vi - vela Ca-na- dien - ne Et ses jo-lis yeux doux, 
lei Nous la menons aux no ces, Dans tons ses beaux a - tours 



t ^ ^ f ^ ' 'f 

And her sweet eyes that glov;glow,-low,And her sweet eyes that glo^T^ And glowT^? $ 
At - tired in fine trous-seau,seau,seau,At- tired in fine trous-seau, At - seau. * * 

Et ses jo - Its yeux doux,doux,douxyEt ses jo - lis yeux doux, Et doux . 

Dans tous ses beaux a - tours, tours, toursJDans tous ses beaux a - tours, Dans-tours. 



3. There we chat on so freely, 
Soar,my heart, oh soar on! 
There we chat on so freely, 
All have a good time too,etc. 


3. La, nous jasons sans gene, 
Vole,mon coeur,vole/ 

La nous jasons sans gene, 
Nous nous amusons tous etc . 


4. Good is the cheer they give us, 
Soar,my heart,oh soar on! 

Good is the cheer they give us, 
We know our taste is true,etc. 

5. We and girls are dancing, 

Soar,my heart,oh soar on! 

We and blondes are dancing 
And change our partners too,etc. 

6. So goes the time a-passing, 

Soar,my heart,oh soar on! 

So goes the time a-passing, 

How sweet it is you know, etc. 


4. Nous faisons bonne chere , 

Vole,mon coeur, vole! 

Nous faisons bonne chere, 

Et nous avons bon gout, etc . 

5. On danse avec nos blondes, 

Vole,mon coeur, vole! 

On danse avec nos blondes', 

Nous changeons tour a tour, etc* 


Ainsi le temps se passe, 

Vole, mon coeur, vole! 

Ainsi le temps se passe: 

6. LI est vraiment bien doux! etc. 


*) Taken from ‘'CANADIAN FOLK SONGS OLD and NEW” by J.Murray Gibbon 
Published by J.M. DentA Sons, Ltd., London and Toronto 
E. P. Dutton & Co ., New York. 

(Used by permission) 

















































































































8 


The Land Of The Maple 
Patriotic Song 1 


Marziale 


Words and Music 
By H. H. GODFREY 



oresc. 



moun - tain chains and 
sun - ny skies, the 
Sax - on, Gaul and 


smil - ing plains that stretch from sea to 
Earth re - plies, and laughs with har-vest 
Celt a - gree with Scots to keep us 


The 

glee,_ Thy 

free,_Though 




cresc 



d y. 

Pours 

from 

the 

feath - 

ered 

song - 

sters 

in 

me. 

The 

sum - 

mer, 

and 

the 

sun - 

shine, 

and 

be, 

We’ll 

bold - 

iy 

fight 

and 

stand 

for 

right 



Used by special permission of the owners of the Copyright 
Whaley, Royce & Co., Ltd., Toronto,Canada 






























































































































9 






* Note : T’A* word^Lis” is French for Lily - pronounced “tee” 

The Land of the Maple 
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I Want To Kiss Daddy Good-Night 

Words and Music 






1 - 1 ^ | >■ -+■■■■ - 1 --Z~~- ~ 

. 

^—Hf- * * T" t * 

then he’d al - ways pi 

wrote my mam - ma h< 

u hjr—j - 

W f fs* 1 '?#£- Mff^r 

ay with me. That’s why I miss him so! - 

;’d be back, And when he comes he’ll stay!- 

t i_ jTTx-,. 

0 w « .-■ \ n k ' l frryg- ^ .'" n » '• .— r\ . JL* 


V ^ 

r 1 ^ 

jf. jr 


Copyright MCMXVI by Thompson Publishing Co.,Toronto 
(Used by permission) 
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CHORUS 



I want to kiss 

P~fr 


r"# f'PffSffr 

tl . . - . . M - 


dad-dy ‘‘Good - night! 
I I 


I want him to tuck me in 




i **rf i f 

right: __ My prayrs have been said, But I cant go to bed, Till 





I Want To Kiss Daddy Good-Night 
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M-O-T-H-E-R 

(A Word That Means The World To Me) Music by 
AT?r ' rnHXSAVT THEODORE MORSE 


HOWARD JOHNSON 

Andante moderato 




* i? 




P 


r' ’ kf 


>nf < 


‘M is for the mil - lion things she gave me^ 





E” is for her eyes with love - light shin - in g, “R’means right,and right shell al-ways 

j jra j-7-7 



Put them all 10 - geth-er they spell “MOTH __ - ER, 



word that means the world to 


me. 


me.- 





Copyright MCMXYI by Leo.Feist,Inc.,231-5 W.40^1 1 St.,New York 
International Copyright Secured & Reserved 







































































































































































































































































Harmonized *’ Youpe! Youpe! R iver Along!, 


Melody collected 13 
'By CHARLES MARCHAND 
by oscar o’brien (Youpe! Youpe! sur la riviere’) Words from e.ga'gnon’s 

. , Chansons Populaire du Canada'* 

Allegro Jr 120 ^ ^ & .... . 



1. One Sun-day af-ter dark, 

2. I light-ed up my pipe, 

1 . Par un di-maucheaU soir 

2. Jy al- lu-mai ?na pipe 


went to take the 
The way I al-ways 
Men al - lantpro.me 
Comme ce tait la fa . 




rrirrr^r r 




m, 


s 




r ail. _ 


BP 


7 

air, 

do, 

ner> 

qon, 


My-self and then Fran-co is, we were a friend- ly 
And passed the time of day to all the folk I 
Et mot et puisEran.qois,tous deux de com - pa 
Pi - sant quel.ques pa - role auxgeus de la 


pair; 

knew, 


We made a mid-night 
I said to Del - i - 

Chex le bosehomm'Gau 
Je dis a Pel - i - 




call_ on Gau-thier,thatgood man, And now Ill tell you all the thingsthat hap-pened then, 

ma;- a 0h, will you be so kind, To step a-side and hear what I have on my mind?” 

thier—Nous a-vons He veil-er, Je vais vous va.con-ter Vtourquim’est ar - ri - ve. 

Me per.met - tri ex vous Pe rrleloig-nerdes anirspourni ap - pro. cher de vous. 


ma: 



Il f. i> 


£ 






CHORUS (Solo 1st time , Chorus 2d time) 



f ’ . 

You - pe! You - pe! riv-er a - long, Hear-ing me faint - ly far off, You - pe! You-pe! 
You - pe! You. pe! sur la ri-vier, Vous ne nlen-ten -dexgue'-ro, You - pe! You-pe! 


V 1 f 

aint - ly far < 


H 


$ 


$ 


1 r 


PPPi 




3*1 


.P 


riv - er a - long, Hear - ing^ me faint - ly 
sur la ri - vier, Vous ne nien-ten - dex 


$ 


far. 

pas 

A 


You - pe! 
.Fbw - 


far. 

pas. 


*56 






*)Taken from“CANADIAN FOLK SONGS-OLD and NEW”by J.Murray Gibbon 
Published by J. M. Dent& Sons, Ltd.,London and Toronto 
E.P. Dutton & Co., New York (Used by permission) 
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I Love You, Canada! 


By KENNETH MCINNIS 
and MORRIS MANLEY 

Tempo di Marcia 


* s r—g , 

r—;—;- 1 —a , 

—i -1-- 

{•J 



-—--,-1— 



r~.-4 •" J « m H 

— d - - -— 

-SJl -1- TL - —3- aL - m - m 


- A ted a ^ 

- M - J --- 

?np 9~ 9- i 

There are man - y flags n< 
When it comes to flowrs a 

+ if_ V || 

[ )W 

nd 

* f * * * * 

wav- mg, 0 - ver land and o - ver 

sun-shine, Can-a - da I think of 

0 i 


^~iF— 1 * f ~i=£=\ 




Printed by permission of Chas.E. Musgrave & Son,Toronto, Canada 
(Owners of the Copyright) 
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I Love You, Canada 
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French Words 
by R. BEAUDRY 

CHORUS 
J A 


* ef'y f f'* f 1 f-'} fry 

If 1 her eyes are blue 1 'as skies, That’s 

Quelle est cette en - fant char-man - te? Cbst 


Peggy 0 Neil 

(Mimi Printemps) 

By HARRY PEASE, ED. G. NELSON 
and GILBERT DODGE 

1 


m 




i 


3 


Peg.gy O 
Mi - mi Prin- 



while,' 
~sa?i 


rm 


Tliats 
te, Cest 


Peg - gy* O’ Neil^= 
Mi - mi Prin - temps! 




£ 




pl'lldl WJ i' r w""J i'J ) i 

If she walks like a sly lit-tie ro^Je, I If she talks with a 

Quand on la ren-contr' sur le che - min, Le mi - di, Ip soir 


r«y~- 

~ > 7.-1 


t-- —-4 - j— j 4- » J —^ 

-*- M 


^ — .q 

It -— Lg 

=S=1 

t \>~d 

» T — 1 H 

— * - 

- 

— ' -1 


jri i i I'ifyi . 

brogue, ' 


cute lit 
ou le 


tie 

nia - tin , 




Sweet per . son - al - i - ty full of ras - cal - i - ty, 
El - le sou - rit tou-jours , bou- quet dh-mour, 


m m: ~ i* - -4 i j. i—* 11 • un 

*T * I.# 3- ^ YU 

j j j j | l.j j j < t | | ---p^ j 

r L ~ fc-~g. j . J 

Fhats I I Peg-gy O’ Neil_I | Neill—-- - 


Thats 

Cbst 


Mi - mi Prin - temps! 

I 




- temps! 


J- 


a 
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Sweet and Low. 


17 


J. BARNEY. 
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Alice, Where Art Thou? 

Romance. 


J. ' 


Andante. 


IriA p > i j--i 


> 


--- 


--1— 

"7 * # S J • tm 




^> 1 

TF\ ' T ^ 

^ 



X'J 

r—^ 



* r.— ^ 

ijr 


1. The birds sleep - ing gen - tly, Sweet Ly-ra gleam-eth bright;— 

2. The sil - ver rain fall - ing, Just as it fall - eth now,_ 


t jXJj i dU 





—- f f -f 


—*— 9 — j — 9- 

—— 

.. ^ ^ 



► • •• ■ := 





stream flows as ev - er, Yet A1 - ice, where art thou? One 

in the pleas-ant wild - wood, When winds blew cold and chill; Ire 











































































































































































Alice Where Art Thou? Continued 


19 



year back this e - veil, And thou wert by my side; 

sough! thee in for - est, lin look tag heavfa-ward now; 


p fcj f ■ f I j - f l ■ - I j $ f 1 
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Flow Gently, Sweet Afton. 


i 


Moderato. 

4 


J.E. SPILMAN. 




j I j j J ■ 1 j j 




1 


© 


r 


r 


P- 0 - 


1. Flow 
2 How 
«■ Thy 


w 1 


gent-ly, sweet Af-ton, a - 
lof-ty, sweet Af-ton, thy 
crys-tal stream, Af-ton,how 

.. 


mo ng thy green braes; Flow gent - ly, Ill sing thee a 
neigh-bhr-ing hills, Far mark’d with the courses of 
Ibve-ly it glides, And winds by the cot where my 











song in thy praise; My Ma-rys a - sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream,Flow gent - ly, sweet 
clearwind-ing rills; There dai-ly I wan-dor, as morn ris-es high, My flocks and my 



Af-ton, dis - turb not her dream. Thou stock-dove,whose e - cho re - sounds from the 

Ma -rys sweet cot in my eye. How pleas-ant thy banks and green val - leys be- 

flow-rets, she stems thy clear wave! Flow gent - ly, sweet Af - ton, a - mong thy green 



i 


3 1 3 3 E 1 3 3 J I 




i 


r 


hill, Ye wild whist - ling 
low, Where wild in the 
braes, Flow gent - ly, ‘sweet 


black-birds in 
wood-lands the 
riv - er, the 


yon thorn-y 
prim-ros - es 
theme of my 


den, Thou green-crest - ed 
blow! There oft, as mild 
lays: My Ma - rys a - 
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ng, thy scream-ing fer - bear, I charge you, dis - turb r 
g creeps o - ver the lea, The sweet scent-ed birksl 
>y thy mur - mur-ing stream,Flow gent - Ty, sweet Af~t 
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CHORUS Moderate) 



The Rose of “No Man’s Land 

(La Rose sous ies Boulets) By jack caddigan 

-and JAM ES A. BRENNAN 

iplipl 
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ni 


There’s a 
La ro 


rose that grows on “No Man’s Land.” And it’s wonder-ful to 

se fleur-rit sovs les Bou - lets , En a - rant du front elle 

w/ 


S 
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r~. 


work of the Mas - ter’s hand, 
en - ceinte oil rien ne bonge. 


’Midtlie war’s great curse,stands the 
Vom-bre qui pa - rait , Por - taut 



Red Cross Nurse, She’s the Rose of “No Mail’s Land! T 
la Croix Rouge ) Cest la Ro - se des Bou - lets . 
/T\ 


There’s a 
La ro - 


Land’/_ 

- lets _ 
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Old Black Joe. 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 


Moderate 



1. Gone are 
a. Why do 
3. Where are 


the days when my heart was young and gay, Gone are my friends from the 
I weep, when my heart should feel no pain? Why do I sigh that my 
thehearts once so hap - py and so free?The chil-dren so dear, that I 










































































































The Old Oaken Bucket 
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Moderato. KAILMARK 


ii \ i J> J> A J> i j> i Ji Jrdfej 

i) . h.-.ft A A .b=&=\ 

1. How dear to this heart are t 

2. The mosscov-er’d buck-et 

3. How sweet from the green mos-i 

he see: 
I ha 
sy rb 

, 

nes of mych 
il as a tn 
ft to re-cei 

^=5-. 

ilcHiood,When f< 
sas-ure, For c 
ive it, As p< 

^ *3- i ■7 : ra 

md rec-ol- lec - tion pre - 
>ft - en at noon,when re - 
)isd on the curb it re - 

m -_j*__ 
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sents them to view; The or - chard, the mead-ow, the deep tan-gled wild-wood, And 

turn’d from the field, I found it the source of an ex-qui-site pleas-ure, The 

din’d to my lips, Not a full flow - mg gob - let could tempt me to leave it, Tho’ 




ev - ’ry lov’d spot which my in - fan - cy knew. The wide spread-ing stream, the mill 

pur- est and sweet- est that na - ture can yield. How ar - dent I seiz’d it with 

fill’d with the nec - tar that Ju - pi - ter sips. And now, far re - mov’d from the 




that stood near it, The bridge and the rock where the 

bands that were glow-ing, And quick to the white peb-bled 

“ ‘ 're - gret 


- a - tion, The tear 


will in - 


cat- a - ract 
hot-tom it 
tru-sive - ly 


fell; The 
fell; Then 
swell, As 




cot of my fa - ther, the dai - ry house by it, And e’en the rude buck-et that hung in the well, 
soon with the em-blem of health o - ver-flow-ing,And dripping with coolness it rose from the well, 
fan-cy reverts to my fa - there plan-ta-tion And sighs for the buck-et that hung in the well. 
































































































































































24 


The Old Oaken Bucket (Continued) 
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Listen to the Mocking Bird. 


ALICE HAWTHORNE. 
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w ir 


1. Im dream-ing now of Hal-ly,_ 

2 Ah’. well I yet re - mem-ber,— 

3 .Whenthe charms of spring- a - wa - ken,— 


sweet Hal-ly,_ 

re - mem-ber,_ 

a - wa-ken,_ 


sweet Hal-ly,_ 

re - mem-ber,_ 

a - wa-ken,_ 


I’m 

Ah! 

Whenthe 


f j f u hMj U u 1 0 1 




. ^ 






(r f * 

dream-ingnow of Hal-ly,_ For the thought of her is one that nev-er dies;_r Shes 

well I yet re - mem-ber,_ When we gath - er’d in the cot-ton side by side;_ ’Twas 

charms of spring a - wa-ken,— And the mock-ing bird is sing-ing on the bough_ I 
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sleep - ing in the val - ley,_ 
in the mild Sep - tem-ber,_ 

felt like one for - sa-ken,_ 


the val - ley,_ 
Sep - tern- ber,_ 
for - sa - ken,. 


the val - ley,_ She’s 

Sep - tern - ber,_ ’Twas 

for - sa - ken,_ I 
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Listen to the Mocking Bird (Continued) 
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ng-mg,where she lies — 

ng-ing far and wide __ 
ng-er with me now— 
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Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 
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P. KNIGHT, 
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Juanita. 
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splen-dor, 
lent - ing, 

JL Jt 


where the warm light loves to dwell, Wea- ry looks, yet ten - der, 
for thine ab - sent lov - er sigh, In thy heart con - sent- ing 
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T 

Ni - ta! jua 
Ni - ta! Jua 


Speak their fond fare - well. 
To a pray’r gone by? 


ni - ta! ask thy soul, if 

ni - ta! Let me lin - ger 


m l § f 


r r r~ r TF 


m 



we should part! Ni - ta! jua- - ni - ta! Lean thou on my heart, 

by thy side! Ni - ta! jua- -ni - tal Be my own fair bride! 
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Bring Back My Bonnie To Me. 
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SCOTCH 


Moderato 



mf 

1. My Bon - nie* lies o - ver the o - cean,_ 

2. Last night as I lay on my pil - low, _ 

3. Oh! blow, ye winds, o - ver the o - cean,. 

4. The winds have blown o - ver the o - cean,_ 


My Bon - nie lies 

Last night as I 
And blow, ye winds, 
The winds have blown 
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o - ver 

the 

sea,- 

My Bon - 

■ nie 

lies 
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- ver the 

lay on 

my 

bed; 

Last night 

as 

I 

lay on my 

o - ver 

the 

sea; 

Oh! blow, 

ye 

winds, 
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. ver the 

o - ver 

the 

sea; 

The winds 

have 
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Oh! bring back e 

I dreamt that r 

And bring back r 

And bro’t back r 

ny Bon - nie to 

ny Bon - nie was 

ny Bon - nie to 

ny Bon - nie to 

r *ft 

me. 
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me. 
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Jingle, Bells! 


Allegro 



* 







O’er the fields we go, 
soon Miss Fan - nie Bright 
Take the girls to - night. 


Laugh • ing all the way. 

Was seat - ed by my side. The 

And sing this sleigh-ing song. Just 


m 






m 


m 


m 


Bells on bob - tail ring, 
horse was lean and lank*, 
get a bob-tail’d bay, 


Mak - ing spir - its bright; What 

Mis - for - tune seem’d his lot; He 

Two for - ty for his speed. Then 


rJJJ 
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m 


Jin-gle,bellsl Jin-gle.bellsl Jin-gle all the way! 


Ohl what fun it is to ride In a 
























































































































































Jingle,Beils (Continued) 
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iff r 




one-horse o - pen sleigh! 

14 - 1-4 


Jin-gle,bells! jin-gle, bells! Jin-gle all the way l 
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Good Night, Ladies! 


Moderato 


/h .j. 




- $ g g — 




.*-. 

1. Good - night, 

: J .. g . g.~ 

la - dies! 

Good - night, 

J-L«f -r- - 

la- dies! 

Good - night, 

2. Fare - well, 

la - dies! 

Fare - well, 

la - dies! 

Fare - well, 

3. Sweet dreams, 

la - dies! 

Sweet dreams, 

la - dies! 

Sweet dreams, 
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Allegro 

m a-tm 


la - dies! We’re going to leave you now.. 


f f ! m m f 


Mer _ ri - ly we roll a - long, 

zjtj- 


l=LLf - r P f » i cj ctr 


Repeat pjp 


roll a- long, roll a-long, Mer-ri-ly we roll a-long, O’er the dark blue sea. 
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Over There 


GEORGE M.COHAN 
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Then You’ll Remember Me. 



1 --H i.J i r-r T-: If P=g 
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tales of love shall 
beau - ty now they 
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tell, 

prize, 
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In lan --guage whose ex - 

And deem it but a 

cess im - parts The 
fa - ded_light Which 
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re - col - lec - tion be,_ Of days that have as hap - py,_been, And 

break your own to see,_ In such a mo-meut I but_ ask, That 
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You’ll re-mem-ber me,. Anri ymi’11 r 

you’ll re-mem-ber me. That you’ll r 
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u’ll re-mem- 
u'll re-mem - 
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The Heart Bowed Down. 


Moderato. 


BALFE. 



1. The heart, bow’d down by weight ef woe, 

2 . The mind will in its worst dee - pair, 


weak - est hopes 
pon - der o’er 




cling, To thought and im-pnlse while they flow, That can no com - fort 

past. On mo - ments of de - light that were too bean - ti - ful to 





scenes will blend, O’er pleasures path-way thrown, But mem-ry is the on - ly friend, That 
years ex - tend, Its vis -ions with them flown; For mem-ry is the on - ly friend, That 




I * 




rit . 



i- 2 . grief can call its own, That grief can call its own,_ That grief can call its own. 
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot! 

(Slave Hymn) 


85 


w 1 j j % 


1-4. Swing low r , sweet char - i - ot, Com - ing for to car - ry me 

^ - £1 





home-, 






J... i j,.. j q, ...4 "" . ■ j J 


Fine. 




Swing low, sweet char - i - ot, 


Com - ing for to car - ry me 


home. 


i 



m 




look’d o - ver Jor 

you get there 

bright - est day 

some - times up 


dan, and 
be 
that 
and 


what did I 

fore I 

ev - er I 

some - times 


r ir r r r r r ir r r t 


see, 

do, 

saw, 

down, 
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for to car - ry me 

for 4 o ofir r«r 


Com - mg *v/a iw vai - & j 
for to car - ry 

for f a on v «.-ar 


Com - mg iui vu cm - x j 
for to car - ry 

for 4 ox o nr m 


Com - ing id ecu - a j 

Com - ing for to car - ry 


me 

me 

me 


home ? A 
home, Tell 
home, When 
home, But 


band of an - gels 

all my friends Ihi 

Je - sus wash’d my 

still my soul feels 
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Harmonized by 
AMEDEE TREMBLAY 

Allegro J -136 

>' m * 


Send her on along!*) 

(Envoyons dTavant,nos gens !) 

a a mt 


Melody and Words 
Collected by 

CHARLES MARCHAND 



Fine 

1. Now when the 

2. To see the 
/. Mais guand on 
2 . Pour al - ler 


lum-ber camp is 
old folks once a - 
pci -re des chan - 
voir tons nos pa - 




done, We jol - ly boys are full of fun. To see the old folks once a - gain, Wejol-ly 

-gain, We jol - ly boys sing this re - frain;But when we come to Can-a - da, We have a 

-quiers,fifes chers a - mis tons le coeur gai,Pour al - ler voir tons nos pa - rents Meschers a - 

-rents, fifes chers a _ mis, le coeur con - tent.fifais quon ar - rive en Ca - na - da II va fal - 




boys sing this re - 
good old time, ha! 
-mis, le coeur con 
-loir mouil-ler 


__ D.C. 

Send her on a - long, a - long! Send her on a - long! AlsoD.C 
Send her on a - long, a - long! Send her on a- long! a l Fine 
En - voy-ons dYa-vant, nos gens! En - voy-ons d’la-vant! 

En - voy-ons dYa-vant, nos gens! En - voy-ons dYa-vant! 

VvTS6 . 

A 



3. But when we come to Canada 
We have a good old time, ha! ha! 

But when weVe spent an hour or two, 
Just see us move the old canoe! 

Send her on along ; along! 

Send her on along! 


3. fifais quon arrive en Canada 
II va falloir mouiller qa. 

Ah! mais qu'qa soye tout mouille / 
Vous allez voir qu(e) qa va marcher! 
Envoyons dYavant, nos gens! 
Envoyons dYavant! 


But when weve spent an hour or two 
Just see us move the old canoe, 

And when the folk see us come in, 
You see the song and dance begin! 
Send her on along, along! 

Send her on along! 


Ah! mais qu’qa soye tout mouille 
Vous allez voir qu(e) qa va marcher! 
fifais que nos amis nous voy(en)t ar river 
Kls) vont s(c) mett(re) a rire, a chanter 
Envoyons dYavant,nos gens! 
Envoyons dYavant / 


—envoyons a lav ant! 

*) Taken from“Canadian Folk Songs-Old and NeV’by J.Murray Gibbon 
Published by J.M.Dent & Sons. Ltd.,London and Toronto 
E. P. Dutton <Sb Co.,NewTork 
(Used by permission) 

































































































































Just Before The Battle, Mother! 




Moderato 
V 
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GEO. F. ROOT 
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1. Just be-fore the bat-tie, Moth-er, 

2. Ohl I long to see you, Moth-er, 

3. Harkl I hear the bu- gles sounding, 


I am think-ing most of you, 
And the lov- ingones at home, 
’Tis the sig-nalfor the fight,. 
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While up-on the field we’re watch-ing, 
But I’ll nev-er leave our ban - ner, 
Now may God pro4ect us, Moth - er, 

4 


With the en-e-my in view. 
Till ia hon-or I can come. 
As He ev - er does the right. 


r a f m 
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Com-rades, brave, are’rc 
Tell the trai-tors s 
Hear the “Bat - tie C 

.. * 
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mud me 1, 
all a - rou 
ry of Fn 
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;nd you, 
ee- dom’,’ 

FiSed with tCo’ts of home and 

That their cru - el # words we 
How it sweUsup-on the 

know, 
air, r, 
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For 

In 
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well they know that on the mor - row, 
ev - >ry bat-tie kill our sol - diers, 
yes, we?ll ral - ly ’round the stan-dard, 


ZF 

Some will sleep be-neath the sod. 
By the help they give the foe. 
Or well per - ish no - bly there. 



1-3. Fare-well,Moth-er, you may nev- er 
-42- 


Press me to your heart a 
& 


gain, But, 
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Bridal Chorus. 

(Lohengrin) 


WAGNER 


Tempo di Marcia 

f\ | P r—a 


p—a 


^ ^■"r= s s 

—1/ i fr-n— i--“1—— 
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JK aM -m 
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!-J- 

is - m — «- 

M _S-9 

Inr —as!-ah- m — 




. JS- 



■BL. jU -a 

-jr— —i— 

faith -ful and t 

A 

TJ - W 

rue, w< 

P 

1 -- a w 

? lead ye forth, Where love tri - 

^ # m 

1 

um - phant shall 

# m 

——nr 




K 

3 



J1_U-- 



9 - 

-9-" ' - 
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r ^3 

—d 




L 

J* 



l. 

-a*—- tr~ —cs—fp--- m [ ^ m i 





■-:.r^ 

i 

/- =r =r 

— ~g J - F~- 

Blest be ye 

both, far from 

^-g.- f- 

all life’s an - 

T#=f=. 

noy. 

-T-l* ■ '■ ■ 

11 f i: .-3-%=^=3 

Cham-pion vie - to-rious, 

1—irf—f-rf—f—i 

^ P-#——L- 

S, 

•*f-+ — 

*f - r - 


.: J. ...... .. 



• go thou be - lore! Maid, bright and glo - rious, go thou be - fore! 



#- j 

9- — 

pi 

9- 

-S 

--*— .?= — ==f 
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t --- 
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J \p~ 



cJ 

. 11 ; . ! f 1 


LJ- J-—i 



Mirth, noi - sy rev - el 


have for - sak - en, Ten - der de - 


ye 



























































































































































































































Bridal Chorus (Continued) 


39 




o ,l r i- — 





--JF- \ 0L Al _J_j 

J V ,1 






--^- 

u_ wjl _ m _J 

* l _ i ^ 






-. —- 

L i iTi K _ k _a_» i . . m «. ^ r-_r i n—« --- —-— m - 





- — m -: - 

w 1 

um - phant shall crown y 
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e with joy! Star c 
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ivn, flo^ 
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The Little Brown Jug. 


J. E. WINNER 


Allegretto 





i 


1 . My wife and I lived all a-lone, In a lit-tie log hut we call’d our own; 

2 . ’Tis you who makes my friends and foes, ’Tis you who makes me wear old clothes; 

8 . When I go toil - ing to my farm, I take “Lif-tle BrownJugi-un - der my arm, 

4 . If all the folks in Ad - am’s race, Were gathered to - geth - er in one place, 

5 . If I’d- -a cow that gave such milk, I’d clothe her in the fin - est silk, 

6 . The rose is red, my nose is, too, The vi - o - let’s blue, and so are you; 


S 






J 






•f 



m in 


m 


She 

loved 

gin 

and 

I 

loved 

rum,- 

I 

tell 

you 

what, 

we r d 

lots 

of 

fun. 

Here 

you 

are 

so 

near 

my 

nose, 

So 

tip 

her 

up 

and 

down 

she 

goes. 

Place 

him 

un - 

der 

a 

shady 

tree,— 

“Lit - 

tie Brown Jug” 

’tis 

you 

and 

me. 

Then 

I’d 

pre - 

pare to shed 

a 

tear, 

Be- 

fore 

I’d 

part 

with 

you. 

my 

dear. 

I’d 

feed 

her 

on 

choic 

- est 

hay. 

And 

milk 

her 

for - 

ty 

times 

a 

day. 

Yet, 

I 

guess 

be - 

fore 

I 

stop, 

id 

bet - 

ter 

take 

an 

- oth - 

er 

drop. 


0 l tJ- 


0=* 








REFRAIN 





n i,n 1 


Ha! ha! ha! you and me, “Lit - tie Brown Jug,” don’t I love thee! 


i 









ri_ I.,..-■ ^ 

1 l i 3 P 


n in 
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Ha! ha! ha! 


you and me, 


“Lit - tie Brown Jug,” don’t I love thee! 
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The Spanish Cavalier 

Arranged by 

F.W. MEACHAM W? D. HENDRICKSON 
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Golden Gate 

(Open for Me) 



im*H 


k l'hI& rf 


m 


Gold - en Gate, 


Hear me call - mg, call ~ ing to my mate ; 


m 


P i j7 







bring back the 


^ ■ f 


Sad - ness, 


glad - ness, 


-. 

j \H 1. U -+ 

==tp== 

--v-1 


1 r r . 1 

=£• r f .•’h 
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The Gipsy’s Warning. 
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Andante moderato 

J*r- 


BUTTERPIELD. 








I 






£ 


~m~*~ - W 

1. Do not trust him, gen-tie la - dy, Tho’ his voice be low and sweet, Heed not 

2. Do not turn so cold-ly from me, I would on - ly guard thy youth, From his 

3. La-dy, once there lived a maid-en, Pure and bright, and like thee fair, But he 

4. Keep thy gold, I do not wish it! La-dy, I have prayed for this, For the 


JlfU i [Xu (J mtf Lt l ElffD 


li j l > 


m 


ppi 


=g= ^ =3 y =& 3 =f= 

him who kneeis be - fore you, Gent - ly plead - ing at your 

stern and wither- mg pow - er, I would on - ly tell thee 

wooed, and wooed, and won her, Filled her gen - tie heart with 

hour when I might foil him, Rob him of ex-pec-ted 


—w 

Now the 
I would 
Then 
Gen-tie 



life is in its morn - ing, Cloud Do t this, 

shield thee from all dan - ger, Save thee from 

he heeded not her weep-ing, Nor cared he, 

la - dy, do not won-der At my words 


thy hap - pv 
the tempt-era 
her life to 
so cold and 

Ok 


Lis - ten 

snare,_ La - dy, 

save,_ Soon she 

wild,_ La - dy, 





~ tin 


i: ■i'j'j'U 

la - dy, trust him not, Lis-ten 




to the gip - sies warn - ing, 
shut that dark-eyed stran-ger, 
per - ished, now she’s sleep - i 
in that green grave yon • 



MMm 


Gen-tle la-dy, trust him not, Lis-ten 

I have warned thee,now be - ware, La-dy 

In the cold and si - lent grave, Soon she 
Lies the gip - siefe on - ly child. La-dy 


W 


f 



to 

the 

gip - sies 

warn - ing 

Gen - 

tie 

la 

<*y> 

trust 

him 

not! 

shun 

that 

dark - eyed 

stran- ger, 

I 

have 

warned 

thee, 

now 

be - 

ware! 

per - 

ished, 

now she’s 

sleep - ing 

In 

the 

cold 

and 

si - 

lent 

grave 

in 

that 

green grave 

yon - der 

Lies 

the 

gip - 

sies 

on - 

*y 

child. 
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French Words by 
A.BOLLAERT 


Feather Your Nest 

(Emplumez Le Nid) 


By KENDIS 4 BROCKMAN 
and HOWARD JOHNSON 



The birds are hum - mingj 
Bel oi-seau fre - donne _ “Em-plu-mez le nid” 


‘‘go feath-er your nest?. 

“r- - * - - 


To mor-rows 
De-main va 
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■ lay - mg, 
done pas 


the or-gan is play 
lor.gue chan-te la - 


ing, ■'— The whole world is say - mg,. 

bas _ Tout lu - ni - vers nous dit 



Go feath-er your nest 
u Em plu-mez le nid P 


The birds are nest. M 
Bel oi-seau nidP 


I 


Efe 


m 


m 
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CHORUS Mixed Voice* 

} „4- t . i—i 





The Men of the North 

Patriotic Song: 

$ 


Words and Music by 
H.H. GODFREY 


r f rr 


f ~ 1 r* p -f— L -f 


Ft 


JVith 


dipnitv Can - a - da, dear Can - a - da, men of the North are we; for 

I. J) V J. i- i> A , J ^ il J J , J. i 



thee we live and for thee we’ll die but aye, Thou shalt be free: 

> * ■ . = j ; * . ? 


ini 


f-r-r-f f 


rT 4 ^^ 




















































































































































































































Come Where My Lovelies Dreaming 


Moderato ST. FOSTER 



r—..—--j j 


m ^K — 

—T- m — 

Xi®- 3U — Lm - Jo.*- Lp xJ Sf_ kO W£ 
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L r r - r F F 
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Come w T here my love lies dream-ing, Dream 

-. * >2 

L-ing the hap-py hours a - way-, 

In 

it 

«g.» .. hp ar. p* v 


w w —-- n - 



r r r \ ' ^ t 


1 1-1- 


2£=^±±====dr=4:-1-1-—■ 

*Y 


m»"***- . 

ess 





£ 


g#-f* r m 


vis-ions bright re - deem - ing The fleet-ing joys of day. 
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~is «-gs—ar 

y"j8T"r 

■ HF— 

— ~2- -J - -H 



■—r—=—"sr 




r p 

JS. - jS&® .a 





j i . 


j 

Fr Jt* -.is. 






dream-ing 

a * -f* 

the hap-py hours, Dreai 

s-*« 

n - ing the hap-pv hours a - way, 

fT> ^~T> 

0L 

4 V tf r E 
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uo=i 






Come where my love lies dreaming, yes, is sweet-ly dream-ing the hap-py hours a - way. 


m 


=$■£ 


r f t r if 


(fi n, nr 




Come with a lay, my own, love is sweet-ly dream - ing:, Her bean-ty beam-ing; 


f f-1 

HW 

p f 

f i r i 

f t -t— * -h 
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Come where my love lies dreaming (Continued) 



Come where my love lies, dreaming, yes, is sweet-ly dream-ing the hap-py hours a-way 

^ ^ frr f ■ 






m 


P F 1 E-fc# 

Soft is her slum-ber, thoughts bright and free Dance thro’her dreams like gushing mel-o-dy, 
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fa 


fall 
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4 
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■ j? ^ h-^ 
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1 PT 
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Light is her young h 

f 1 i 

eart, 

% 

light may it be, V 

/heth-er a-wake or d 

a i_ m -J—- 

-:--Tiih— 

ream-ing. 
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Drink To Me Only WithThine Eyes 


OLD ENGLISH AIR 




' 'mi J 



i i * a 


LLfr 


mine, 

thee, 


Or leave a kiss 
As giv - ing it 


with - in 
a hope 


the cup, 
that there 


and 

it 










































































































































































































































The Girl I Left Behind Me 
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Moderato 



1. The hour was 

2. Then to the 


3. Full ma - ny a 

4. The hope of 


SAMUEL LOVER* 



sad, I left the maid, A ling-ring fare - well 

East we bore a - way, To win a name in 

name our ban - ners bore Of for - mer deeds of 

fi - nal vie - to - ry, With - in my bo - som 
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K-K-K-Katy 


CHORUS Allegro moderato 


By GEOFFREY O’HARA 




> •_. . 





K 

r ' 

-K-K - Ka - ty, beau 

- ■> 

i-ti-ful 

W 

Ka - ty 

T 

TTTT- 

You're the ( 

t±l=t==F 

-5- * *--# 

m-ly g-g- g- 

-V 


11*- 

"■ j 


f... 

1 1 

r ♦ 


K 

j —n i——p— 


rrrfTmrr- 

girl that I a - dore, When the m-m-m-moon shines,— d-verthe cow - shed, 111 be 
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CHORUS Moderato 


(K-K-Katy’s Request) 

Thtop Your Thtuttering, Jimmy 


By HAL BLAKE COWLES 
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“T1 

TT f 

btop your tbtr 

t=M 

r** ~ - - ,L,J 

it-ter- ring 

Tin 

Jim-mie, 

FrfH 

§ 

jood-netli,ea 

n’t you 

ST . .ar - 1 

thtee? You 

% 
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t — - 
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ihu Jim 



al-wayth thtart to thtut-ter,_ when you make love to me 
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Where Do We Go From Here, Boys? 

By PERCY WENRIOH 
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nrr* 

An-y-where from 


•*r - - * t 

Where do we go from here, hoys, Where do we go from here? 


11 ^ > 
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Bell Brandon 


F. WOOLCOTT 


Allegretto 


fO ,. 

-r —h- 

r-i r l 

—?- 

—k"T *—m -2- 

-h -,— —i-«-a- t~ w w 

-jH— 

TrTY \ )—m - m - —m - m -at- w -» m -s ^ m tj a — 

-w- - w —■■--H~9-9-9- . --9-+— ^ r f _~ g— J 

1. ’Neath a t 

2. Bell B 

3. On the t 

ree by the mar-gin of the t 

ran-don was a bird-ling of the i 

runk of the a - ged tree I c 

j« j ?. 

vood-land, Whose 

noun-tain, In 

larv’d them, Our 





= LJ'-f f 






i m 


m 


* 


m 


spread-ing leaf-y boughs sweep the ground, With a path lead-ing thither o’er the 
free - dom she sport-ed on her wing, And they said the life cur-rent of the 
names on the sturd-y to re - main, But I now re-pair in sor-row to its 




f 


P 





prai-rie, When si - lence hung her night garb a - round. There 

Red-man, Ting’d her veins from a far dis-tant spring. She 

shel-ter, And mur-mur to the wild wind my pain. Oft I 




of-ten I have wan-der’din the eve - ning,Whenthe summer winds are fra-grant on the 
lov’d her hum-ble dwell-ing on the prai - rie, And her guile-less hap - py heart clung to 
sit therein sol i ^ tude re - pin - ing, For the beau-ty dream that night brought to 


f i 

f -f-s-rp-1 

■n 

1 0 

H-■-1-- ..f- . 

®1* i W 

m ---p->-E— 


> A # 


TTT 1—-- 

-r-F-K-K- 5-1 

, S,—a: 

rl _r _42--- 

- 1 

1 - 


f- 1 -f- 1 - 



lea, There I saw the lit tie beau-ty, Bell Bran-don, And we 

me, And I lov’d the lit-tie beau-ty, Bell Bran-don, And we 

me, Death has wed the lit-tie beau-ty, Bell Bran-don, And she 



Copyright hy Balmer & Weber Musi? House, St-Louis 
(Used by permission) 

















































































































































































Bell Brandon (Continued) 
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Sweet Spirit, Hear My Prayer 


Aiiuanu 

lr-£n- P 

3 con espressione 

b (*, i ~ 

—- .-j. » . d' . I ^ 

l ■ .-■ , * ■ . 0 ‘- -- 

1. Oh! 

2. Oh! 

Thou to whom this heart ne’er 

Thou to whom my thoughts are 

i - — | 

yet Turn'd in 

known, Calm* oh, 

/j - jp.'. 0 | 0 .'. - ■ . 
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Sweet Spirit, Hear My Prayer (Continued) 
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leave me not a-lone in grief, Send this blight - ed heart re - 

leave me not a-lone in grief, Send this blight - ed heart re - 
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- P - 0 

1 r g i 
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lief 1 
lief! 
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1.-2. Sei 

-- i. 

Sr f- 

wy v it 

id this blight - ed 1 

Leart 

- v -- 

re - lief! 
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t; -au " - ~ ~ 1 


thou my life thy fu-ture care, Sweet spir - it, hear my pray’ri Ah! 
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a i-1- 
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make my life thy fii - ture care, Sweet Spir - it, hear my prayr! 
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r 

fear, 

fb f> 

r o,- w - 

, ohl hear my pray’r! Ah! hear my prayr! 
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Nelly Was A Lady. 


Adagio 
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STEPHEN C FOSTER 



m m i:. m 


it 


f #r 
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1. Down on de Mis-sis-sip - pi 

2. Now I’m un-hap-py, an’ I’m 

3. When I sawmyNe]-ly in de 

4. Close by de mar-gin ob de 

5. Down in de mea-dow,’mongde 


si 


3 




float - ing, 
weep - ing, 
morn - ing, 
wa - ter, 
clo - ber, 


Long time I trab - ble on de 

Can’t tote de cot - ton wood no 

Smile till she o - pen’d up her 
Whar de lone weep-ing will - ow 

Walk wid my Nel - ly by my 
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way, 


All 

night de 

cot - ton- 

-wood 

a - 

to 


ting, 

more ; 


Last 

night, while 

Nel - ly 

was 

a - 

sleep - 

ing, 

eyes, 


Seem’d 

like de 

light ob 

day 

a - 

dawn - 

ing, 

grows, 


Dar 

lib’d Vir - 

gin - ny’s 

lub - 

iy 

daugh - 

ter, 

si( * e ; 

M= 

Now 

all dem 

hap - py 

days 

am 

0 
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ber, 

f ¥=. 
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Words by 
GEORGE COOPER 


Star of the East 

(Vocal Arrangement of the Melody 
“STAR OF THE SEA”) 


Music by 
A. KENNEDY 


Cantabile 

fi < 



F i if 'f y I ■ if if u rn 


1. Star of the East, Oh Beth-le-hem’s star, Quid - ing us on to 

2. Star of the East, un - dim’d by each cloud, What tho’ the storms of 

t f M ff 11 «* i I ff i [f f i If 


mm 


t if if i r. f 


9J ' I | 

Heav-en a - far! 
grief gath-er loud? 


Sor - row and grief are lull’d by thy light, Thou 
Faith - ful and pure thy rays beam to save, Still 
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* Help up to fol-low where thou still dost guide, Pil-grimsof earth so wide. 

Guide us still on-ward to that bles-sed shore, Af-ter earth’s toil is o’er! 
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Massas in de Cold Ground. 


Poet) lento. 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 




While de mock-ing bird am sing - ing, Hap - py as de day am long, 

hard to hear old mas-sa call - ing, Cayse he was so weak and old. 

Now, dey sad-lyweep a - bove him, Mourn-ingcayse he leave dembe-hind. I 





























































































































































Massas in de Cold Ground (Continued) 
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Down in de corn - field, Hear dat mourn-ful sound: 
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I Dreamt that 1 Dwelt in Marble Halls. 
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I Dreamt that I Dwelt in Marble Halls. (Continued ) 
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Mademoiselle from Armentieres 

(Armentieres March) 

By NORMAN F. NICHOLSON 


CHORUS 
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1. Ma - de-moi-selle from Ar - men-tieres, “Par - ley voo” 

2. Fa - ther, have you an-y good wine? “Par - ley voo” 

3. Daugh - ter, I have ver -y good wine, “Par - ley voo” 
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O, Charlie Is My Darling 


CHARLES GRAY 





blin - ket blithe, but 
Al - byn lost her 
Roy - al Oak is 


hopes were 

high For 

the 

young 

Che - 

va - lierl 

swords 

for 

war And 

the 

young 
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to 
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Old Dog Tray. 
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Andante con espressione 


FOSTER 


SEES 




1. The morn of life is past, 

2. The forms I call’d my own 

3. When thoughts re - call the past, 


And ev - ’ning comes at last, It 

Have van-ish’d one by one, The 

His eyes are on me cast, I 
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brings me a dream of once a hap - py day, Of mer - ry forms I’ve seen Up- 
lov’d ones, the dear ones have all pass’d a - way; Their hap - py smiles have flown. Their 
know that he feels what my break-ingheart would say ; Al-though he can - not speak, I’ll 
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on the vil - lage green, Sport - ing with my old dog Tray, 

gen -tie voi - ces gone,- I’ve noth - ing left but old dog Tray, 

vain - ly, vain - ly seek A bet - ter friend than old dog Tray. 
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When I Saw Sweet Nellie Home 


Moderate * FLETCHER 
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In the lawn by 
But a love smile 
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2. In bat - tie Thou eter hast been stand-ing be - side us, Thou fain wouldstthat 
8. We praise Thee,A1 - might-y, that bat - ties di'- rect-est, We pray, Thoumayfet 
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a vin-de - cat - or, His name,who ne’er for-gets ex - alt - ed then be. 

vie-.tor-y de - nied us, For Thou, Lord,wert with us, we fought in thy sight, 

foes Thou pro - tect-esi, And that to e - vils we may nev - er suc-cumb. 
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Home Again 

(That’s the Song of the World to Me) 


By WILL J. WHITE 

Moderato 
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1. — Sail - ing, Sail - ing o-ver the bound-ing foam, 


2. They sat ’round each night sing-ing the songs we know, 
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Ev-’ry lad a - board the boat is sail-ing for home, sweet home,. 

Songs their dads and moth-ers sang in days of long a - go, 
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Scotch-man sang a Scot-tish song, For the sake of “Auld Lang Syne’,’_“Shure! the 

lad from France his voice did raise, As he sang the^Mar-sel - laise,”- Whilst a 
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dear lit-tle Sham-rock”an I-rish-man said, is a fa-v’rite song of mine’ 
Johnmy Ca-naek sang,“0, Can - a - da” in a true Can-a-dian way. 
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mel-o - dies, the songs that bring back mem-o - ries,“Home a - gain” “Home a- 

-Uklr. 



gain’’ That’s the song of the world to me! 


“Home a- me! 



Moderato 


Sleep, Baby, Sleep! 



1. Sleep, ba-by, sleep, Our cof - tage vale is deep, The lit-tie lamb is 

2. Sleep, ba-by, sleep, Near where the wood-bines creep, Be al-ways like the 

3. Slee p, ba-b y, slee p, T hy rest shall an - gels keep, While on the grass the 
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on the green, With snow- y fleece so soft and clean, Sleep, ba,by, sleep, 

lamb so mild, sweet, and kind, and gen-tie child, Sleep, ba-by, sleep, 

lambs s hall feed^ And nev - er suf - fer want n or nee d, Sleep, ba-by, sleep. 






























































































































































68 Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still. 


















































































































































































































Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still. (.Continued) 
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Kathleen Mavourneen. 































































































































































































































































I 


70 


Kathleen Mavourneen (Continued) 




hast thou for - got-ten, this day we must part! 

think that from E - rin and thee I must part; 


It may 
It may 


be for 
be for 



years, and it may be for- ev-er, Oh! why art thou si - lent, thou 
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When Your Boy Comes Back To You 


CHORUS By GORDON V. THOMPSON 

Tempo di Marcia 
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When your boy comes back to you,_ You will keep your prom-ise 
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true;_ You will watch, you will wait by the old gar-den gate, Till the reg-i-ment ap- 
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Darling Nelly Gray 


B.R. HANBY 



1. There’s a low green val - ley on the old Ken-tuck-y shore, There I’ve 

2. When, the moon had climb’d the moun-tain, and the stars were shin-ing too, Then I’d 

3. One night I went to see her, but“she’s gonel’ the neigh-bors say, The 

4. My ca - noe is un - der wa - ter, and my ban - jo is un-strung, I’m 

6. My eyes are get-tingblind-ed, and I can-not see the way, Hark!there’s 




whiled man-y hap - py hours a - way, _ 
take my dar-ling Nel-ly Gray,- 
white man bound her with his chain,- 
tired of liv - ing an - y more,- 
some-bod-yknock-ing at the door,_ 


A - sit-ting and a- sing-ing by the 
And we’d float down the riv - er in my 
They have tak-en her to Georg-ia for to 
My eyes shall look downward and my 
Oh! I hear the an- gels call-ing and I 





































































































































































































Darling Nelly Gray (Continued) 
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Tenting OnThe Old Camp Ground 

Tempo di Marcia WALTER KITTRIDGE 
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1. We’re tent-ing to-night on the old camp ground, Give us a song to cheer Our 

2. We’re tent-ing to-night on the old campground, Think-ing of days gone by,_ Ofthe 

3. We are tired of war on the old campground, Man-y are dead and gone Ofthe 

4. WeVebeen fighting to-day on the old campground, Man-y are ly-ing near; 
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wea - ry hearts, a song of home, 

loved ones at home that gave us the hand, 

brave and true who left their homes, 

Some are dead and some are dy- ing, 


And friends we love so dear— 

And the tear that said “Good - bye l”— 

Oth-ers beenwound-ed long— 

Man - y are in tears— 
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CHORUS 
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Tenting on the Old Camp Ground (Continued) 
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I Wish I Was In Dixie 
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Allegretto. 
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DAN EMMET. 
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Old times dar am 
Ear - ly on one 

Will - ium was a 

He smiled as fierce as a 

But soon af - ter 

died for a man 

And all de gals dat 

Come and here dis 
Makes you fat or a 

To Dix - ie’s land I’m 
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not for - got - ten, Look a - way, 
frost - y morn - in’, Look a - way, 
gay de - cea - ber; Look a - way, 
for - ty-pound-er, Look a - way, 
he did leave ’er; Look a - way, 

dat broke her heart, Look a - way, 

want to kiss us; Look a - way, 

song to - mor - row, Look a - way, 

lit - tie fat - ter; Look a - way, 

bound to trab-ble, Look a - way, 


look a - 
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Den I wish I was in Dix - ie, Hoo - ray, 


Hoo - ray! 


In Dix-ie Land I’ll 
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take my stand, to lib and die in Dix - ie; 
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way down south in Dix-ie, A - way, A - way, A - way down south in Dix-ie 


J J HI ' Lff ' Jf IJ 


P 









































































































































































76 


Good Luck to the Boys of the Allies 


CHORUS By MORRIS MANLEY 

Tempo di Marcia 
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When Johnny Comes Marching Home. 
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ohn- ny comes march -mg home a - gain, Hur - rah,- hur - rail!- Me’ll 

old church bell will peal with joy, Hur - rah,- hur - rah!- To 

read - y for the Ju - bi - lee, Hur - rah,- hur - rah!- Well 

love and friend-ship on that day, Hur - rah,- hur - rah! Their 
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men will cheer, the boys will shout, The la - dies they will all turn out, 

vil - lage lads and las - sies say, With ro - ses they will strew the way, 

lau - rel wreath is read - y now, To place up - on his loy - al _ brow, 

let each one per - form some part, To fill with joy the war- riors heart, 
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Come Back To Erin 


Moderate* 
m. 


CLARIBEL 



1. Come back to E - rin, Ma-your-neen, Ma-vour-neen, Come back A-roon, to the 

2 . O - yer the green sea, Ma-your-neen, Ma-vour-neen, Long shone the white sail that 

3 . O, may the An-gels, A - wak - in’, and sleep - in’, Watch o’er my bird in the 

tit 



land of thy birth,- 

bore thee a - way, _ 

land far a - way, _ 


Come with the sham-rocks and spring-time, Ma-vour- neen, 
Rid - ing the white waves, that fair sum-mer morn - in’, 

And it's my prayers will con - sign to their keep - in; 








And ifs Kil - lar - ney shall ring with our mith. 

Just like a May-flowr a - float on the bay. 

Care o’ my jew - el by night and by day. 


Sure, when we sent ye to 
O, but my heart sank when 
When by the fire - side, I 


JIT JII 1 JLU Jlt r |JU JU 



beau - ti - ful Eng - land, 
clouds came be-tween us, 
watch the bright em - bers, 


Lit - tie we thought of the lone win - ter days, 

Like a grey cur - tain the rain fall - ing down, 

Then all my heart flies to Eng - find and thee, 
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00 - 00 - 00 
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- d 






Lit - tie we thought of the hush of the star - ling, Q 

Hid from my sad eyes the path o’er the o - cean, Far, 

Cray- in’ to know if my dar - lhT re-mem-bers, Or 


ver the moun-tain the 
far a - way where my 
if ‘ her tho’ts may be 
































































































































































































































Come Back to Erin (Continued) 79 



Emmet's Lullabye 



——i—i \ —fH—— r-i— 

-p=q——j 

—b— n i 

-45L. 11 Ja j. 





at 1 t m 

at- m- — m 

J -ar-^a - — 1 ~ ^ ~ 

w <z .i m*4 i '^ J J 1 ■m m _i 

1. Close your eyes, Le - na, my d 

2. Bright be de morn - ing, my d 

w -v- JT7- -^ v - a 

lar-ling, While I sing your lul-la- 

lar-ling, Yen you ope your eyes, 

^ ~ — a 


9 -rn 




w -^- 

-v a : 


m 




■ -m .-if-1 




i- i ■ — 


T ” r 


a.a , 
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m =- ± -± ---ftt 

l i — J 


nj) p P j — i m -r T j-h 

s -p "f—r H - : 
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—• rK -1 n j m 

irm t i~ jd ^ g-Sr-a •- 1 a 

f • -- m -- m H 

-1—j-—-* ^ i— ^^ — i 1 * * 


bye-, Fear thou no dan - ger, Le-na, Move not, dear Le - na, my dar-ling, 

Sun-beams glow all *tound you Le- na, Peace be with thee, love, my dar- ling, 
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Emmet’s Lullaby (Continued) 



j n n in 



For your brood - er watch - es nigh you, Le - na dear. An - gels guide thee, 

Blue and cloud-less be the sky for Le - na dear. Birds sing their bright 
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Marching Through Georgia. 


Tempo di Marcia. 

J /U m fw 


1. Bring the good old bu 

2. How the dark - ies shou 

3. Yes, and they were Un 


H. C. WORK. 


ion men 


5. So we ‘ made a thor - ough- fare 


we’ll 

sing 

an - 

oth - 

er 

song! 

they 

heard 

the 

joy - 

ful 

sound! 

who 

wept 

with 

joy - 

ful 

tears. 

coast!” 

will 

nev - 

er 

reach 

the 

for 

Free - 

dom 

and 

her 

train, 



-sar- 








i —[ 4 . 4 q 


~ f - f 

Sing it With a spir-it that will s 

How the tur-keysgobbledwhichour 
When they sawthe honored flag,they, 
So the sau-cy reb-els said, and 
, Six-ty miles in lat-i - tude three 

J > i 

start the world a - longT^ 

commis-sa - ry found! 
^had not seen in years-, ] 
Was a hand-some boast, 
hun-dred to the main 5 ' 

--• > - 

Sing it as we used to sing it, 
How the sweet po-ta-toes ev - en 
Hard-ly could they be re-strained from 
Had they not for-got, a - las! to 

Trea-son fled be-rore us, for re - 

Ft- 1 I .. * I 

r— — 

i==j 



S-- r J 1 1 


j h ^ t f _ , x mm ^ i 

if-—*- —♦—— ——jj - 


^ * r 

fit - ty thou - sand strong, 
start - ed from the ground, 
break - ing forth in cheers, 
reck - on with the host, 
sist - ance was in vain, 

r ' $ —^ 

While we were march - ing thro’ Geor - gia. 

While we were march - ing thro’ Geor _ gia. 

While we were march - ing thro’ Geor - gia. 

While we were march - ing thro’ Geor - gia . 

While we were march - ing thro’ Geor - gia. 

I „ f = ==£ 1 E i ,==qi 

¥ ...j. . r— j m 

r f r If 


.CHORUS. 



Hur-rah! hur-rah! we bring the ju-bi-lee! Hur-rah! hur-rah! the flag that makes you free! 


* f ‘.* J F--J F i r 



Sowe sangthechorusfromAt-lan-ta to thesea, While we were marching thro' Geor-gi a. Qeor-gia. 
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Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 


Tempo di Marcia 


W. STEFFE. 



T r 

1 . Mine eyes have seen theglo - ry of the 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a 

3. I have read a fie - ry gos - pel, writ in 

4. He has sound-ed forth the trum • pet, that shall 

5. In the beau-ty of the lil - lies Christ was 


com-ing of the Lord*, He is 

hun-dred cir - cling- camps;Theyhave 
bur-nishedrows of steel; As ye 

nev - er call re - treat; He is 

born a - cross the sea, With a 



Igfo.n ,n FI ri] 

,g=j~-p-. , n 

, , Iaj n .... , 

trampling out the vin-tage where the j 
build-ed Him an al - tar in the 
deal with my contem-ners, so with 
sift-ingout theheartsof men be- 
glo - ry in his bos - om that trans- 

^ 9 

grapes of wrath are stored;Hehat 
eve-ning dews and damps; I cai 
you mygraceshalldeal;Letthe 
fore his judg-ment seat, Oh, be 
-fig-ures you and me; As He 

- r ^ 

hloos’dthefate-ful lightning of His 
i read His righteous sentence by the 

1 He-ro, born of wom-an,crush the 
swift,my soul, to an-swerHim! be 
died to make men ho - ly, let us 

—}• tl) m *— m ■ 




1 —r ■ 






ter - 

ri - ble 

swift 

sword. 

His 

truth 

is 

march - ing 

on. 

dim 

and flar - 

ing 

lamps. 

His 

day 

is 

march - ing 

on. 

ser - 

pent with 

his 

heel, 

Since 

God 

is 

march - ing 

on. 

ju - 

bi - lant 

my 

feet! 

Our 

God 

is 

march- ing 

on. 

die 

to make 

men 

free, 

While 

God 

is 

march- ing 

on. 





Glo - ry! glo - ry! Hal - le - lu - jah! His truth is march-ing 






























































































































































84 


Tramp, Tramp, Tramp. 

(The Prisoner’s Hope.) 


GEORGE F. ROOT. 


Tempo di Marcia 



1 . In the pris - on cell I sit, Think- ing, moth - er dear, of yon, And our 

2 j n the bat - tie front we stood, When their fierc - est charge they made, And they 

3 . So with - in the pris - on cell, We are wait - ing for the day, That shall 




bright and hap - py home so far a - way, 
swept us off, a hnn-dred men or more, 
come to o - penwide the i - ron door, 


the tears they fill my eyes. Spite of 
be - fore we reach’dtheir lines, They were 
the hoi - low eye grows bright And the 




all that I can do, Tho’ I try to cheer my com-rades and be gay. 

beat-en back dismay’d, And we -heard the cry of vie - t’ry o’er and o’er, 

poor heart al- most gay, As we think of see - ing home and friends once more 





neath the star-ry flag We shall breathe the air a-gain Of the free land in our own be4ov -ed home. 
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When We Wind Up The Watch On The Rhine 

Words by x Music bv 

GORDON V. THOMPSON GORDON V. THOMPSON 

a | CHORUS ^ ^ _ and WILLIAM DAVIS 



When we windup “The Watch on the Rhine’’. 


And we grind up the 



K . UU L»~* 7 * 7 f . 

Kai-sers last line,— -- When the war is r done and the vie.to- ry 



■won, 1^11 come back to the girl that I call mine!. 


nr 

When we wind up. “The 

4 



Watch on the Rhine”. 


We will bind up two hearts that en - twine^ 



Wed-ding bells will be ring.ing“Home Sweet HorneVe’ll be sing, ing,When we 



wind up. The Watch on the Rhine 


When we Rhine. 
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Solomon Levi 




where you’ll find your eoats and vests, and ev - ry thing that’s neat;- 

tries to hang me up for eoat and pants and vest eom-plete,- 

i 


7 

iVe see-ond hand - od 
I kicks that hum - mer 


























































































































































































































































































When the Swallows homeward fly. 


87 


Moderato. _ FRANZ ABT,. 



1. When the swal - lows home-Ward fly, when the ro - ses scattered lie, Wheh from 

2 . When the white swan home-ward roves to seeK at noon the or-ange groves, When the 

3. Hush,my heart! why thus com - plain? thou must, too, thy woes con-tain, Though on 


^ f un u r r M i \ 


a i 

m f ~ P c™sc. 


'Jr 1 

A I 

—— — m : T-t— -r - 1 --c-1-i— 
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. „ 8T-UT^™ - - s 7<#.?^ ' > i n ~a— 

L5m ififiZIZ" M 


P 8 L P M m • jl, l p » J, . L v ■ . - / V . V 

^ L I'177.13 l I ^ IJTZm .1 ^ ~ TIM ^ ~ - 

BT TTJ -- 

neith- er hill nor dale, Chants the sil - vry night-in - gale. In these words 

red tints of the west Prove the sun has gone to rest. In these words, 

earth no more we rove, Loud-ly breath-ing words of Love. Thou, my heart, 

.u_ft- *m Jff-« .... . \ 

, my bl 
> my bl 
must f: 

t j 

eed-ing 
eed-ing 
ind re - 

ft 

frV tz. ^ ~ » arts m -v ■- m -:- 

• I» _ v . rm m m 3* P ^— - - 

/ r ■ "F , rt r - 
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: ft: d*t f (.ft—-£j~ ■ 
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•' rp — 
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^-*— 

feMft LJ 


-f 



heart, would to 

thee 

its grief im - part: 

When 

I 

thus 

thy 

heart, would to 

thee 

its grief im - part: 

When 

I 

thus 

thy 

lief, Yield - iftg 

f f 

to 

these words be - lief: ^ 

i i ■ U 

I 

• ~ -fr-j-- ft - 

shall 

=*= 

see 

=H= 

thy 

«=1 

T' 


1 1 -4-a- 4 * 
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«... ... 

=E=I=I 
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Aloha Oe! 

(Farewell To Thee) 


Andante moderato 


QUEEN LILLIUOKALANI 



1. Proud-ly sweeps the rain-bowoer the eliff^ 

faee,_ 
i me, 


-*-• j. xj laiii-uuw vri v i 

2. I have fond - 1 v wafrhedthylove-lv fa 

3. Sweet the thougts 1 fear a - waywifh nn 


Borne 

Bright 

Dear 


swift - ly by the west- em 
rose ofMan-na-wi - li’s 
mem - ’riesof the hap - py 
















































































































































































































March of the Men of Harlech 


89 


(National Welsh Air) Migg Horace 7 smith 



l. Men 
8. Tho’ 


'T 3 , ■ 

of Har r - lech!hon-or calls us, No proud Sax.on e’er ap-pals us! 
our moth - ers may be weep-ing,Tho’ our sis -ters may be keep - ing 




7 

we 

"Watch for some 


m 


What e er be - falls us , Nev-er 
who now are sleep - ing On the 

H ■ • f " 


f fir i 


shall we fly! 
bat - tie -field! 


i 


m 




w 


^,1 £ 73 ' ^ 


For -ward, light-ly bounding, 
Still the trumpets bray, ing, 


To the trumpets’ sounding, 
Sounds on,ev - er say- ing, 



fev - er, back-ward, nev- er, The 
Let each bow - man pierce a foe - man, And 

>Jf ^ . 4*?. .y- 4^- 


proud foe 
ne’er stop 



tound - ing, 
slay - ing, 


m 


Fight for fath-er, sis-ter, moth.er,Eachis bound to 
Till in - va - ders learn to fear us, Aid no Sax - on 


.... r Fif f j wifii 



TE£ 7 7 

each as broth-er And withfaith in one a-noth-er, We will win or die! 

lin-ger near us, Men of Wales! our God doth hear us, Nev-er will we yield! 
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Sun Of My Soul. 


J 


Andante 
P 


W. H. MONK 


i ffitj MJ i 


1 . Sun of my 

2 . When the soft 

3. A - bide with 

4. If some poor 

5. Watch by the 

6 . Come near and 




soul, Thou Sav-iour dear, 
dews of kind - ly sleep 
me from morn till eve, 
wan - d’ring child of Thine 
sick; en - rich the poor 
bless us, when we wake, 

is i-- ^ 


It is not night if 
My wea-ry eye bids 
For ^ith-out Thee I 
Have spurn’d to - day the 
With bless-ings from Thy 
’Ere thro’the world our 


Thou be near; 
gen - tly sleep, 
can - not live; 
voice di - vine, 
bound-less store; 
way we take, 

4 


g 



Oh, may no earth - bound clouds a - rise, To hide Thee from thy ser - vants eyes. 

Be my last thoughts, how sweet to rest For-ev - er on my Sav - lours hr east, 

A-bidewith me, when night is nigh, «For with-out Thee I dare not die. 

Now,Lord,the gra - cious work be - gin; Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Be ev’- ry mourn - ers sleep to - night, Like in-fant slum-bers, pure and light. 

Till in the o - cean of Thy love We lose our-selves in Heavn a - bove. 
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It Was A Dream. 


B. LASSEN 


J 


Andante con espressione 
P 


SU 1 / J , 1 . J 




1. My na-tive land a-gain it meets mine eye, The old oaks raise their boughs on 

2. I feel the kiss that was in youth so dear, The words, ‘1 love!” fall on mine 

3. Ahd now when far in dis-tant lands I roam, My heart will wan - der to my 
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high, The vi - o-lets greet - ing seem, v 

ear, I see thine eyes soft beam! ( Ahi’tis a dream, 

home, But while these fan - cies teem, J 
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Rock Of Ages 
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Andantino. 
P 


Dr. THOMAS HASTINGS. 




of 

*—0 - 

A 

=r~ 

ge s, 

-*1. - 

cleft 

for 

o.. 

me, 

hands 

Let 

the 

la 

bor 

of 

my 

Can 

mg- 

in 

my 

hand 

I 

bring-, 

Sim 

I 

draw 

this 

fleet - 

in g 

breath, 

When 

-M 

a 


.^ *- 

B ..- 

Q 



1. Rock 

2. Not 

3. Noth - 

4. While ” 


me 
ful - 
ply 
mine 


$ 


mm 




?= 


fifH i r ~J 




m 




~xy~ 


±= ± = .^ 


m 


£L 


hide 

my 

- self 

in 

Thee; 

Let 

the 

wa 

ters 

and 

the 

fil 

thy 

lawk 

de - 

mands; 

Could 

my 

zeal 

no 

re - 

spite 

to 

Thy 

cross 

I 

cling:; 

Nak - 

ed, 

come 

to 

Thee 

for 

eyes 

shall 

close 

in 

death, 

When 

I 

soar 

to 

worlds 

un - 


rfw 




) j— % 


—o- 


—- 1 

«—- 

blood, 

From 

Thy 

riv 

know, 

Could 

my 

tears 

dress, 

Help - 

less. 

look 

known, 

See 

Thee 

on 

Q 

l- 

=£= 

mm 



en 

for 

to 

Thy 


side which 
ev - er 
Thee for 
judg - ment 


§ 


o — 

=9F= 


flowed, 

Be 

of 

flow, 

All 

for 

grace; 

Foul, 

I 

throne* 

Rock 

of 

o- 

OLz 

<• 




J. ■ -d 
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mm 

B. 





-— # 
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1 — ■■ 
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sin 

the 

dou - 

ble 

cure, 

Save 

me 

from 

its 

guilt 

and 

power. 


sin 

could 

not 

a - 

tone, 

Them 

must 

save, 

and 

Thou 

a 

- 

lone. 


to 

the 

foun - 

tain 

fly, 

Wash 

me, 

Sav - 

iour, 

or 

I 


die. 


A 

- 

ges, 

cleft 

for 

me, 

Let 

me 

hide 

my - 

self 

in 

Thee. 
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mm 
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Jesus, Lover Of My Soul. 


















































































































Nearer, My God, To Thee 
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Andante. 

ffihf J. 

—J-*—1 - 

— r — h" -h 

DR. L. MASON. 

p--£- 3.-s—s-j 

mf 
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Cort espress 


f-gj-1--r i-1-1 
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w ♦ V ♦ ♦ - 7 fff» 

1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! 

a. Tho’ like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down,_ 

3. There let my way ap-pear, Steps un - to heaven;_ 

4. Then with my wak-ingthoughts, Brignt with thy praise,_ 

5. And . if on joy-ful wing-, Cleav - ing the sky, 

Een tho’ it 

Dark - ness be 

All that Thou 

Out of my 

Sun, moon, and 
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□J 
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be a cross That rais-etn mei "! Still all 

o - ver me, My rest a stone;_ Yet in 

send-est me, In mer-cy given;_ An - gels 

ston-y griefs, Beth - el, I’ll raise,_ So by 

stars for-get, Up ward I fly;- Still all 


my song shall be 
my dreams It! be 
to beck - on me 
my woes to be, 
my song shall be 


rTEjj'iiftb i n i 't ifi Tfijf rrr 


g;.g g i ,= r i ^ 


Near - ei 

v i f rc^ ^ # * 

■, my God, to Thee, Near - er, my Gt 

”""-EOT 

>d to Thee, Near er to Thee!^_ 

in 0 - 0 - ■. .rru—» 
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Flee as a Bird. 


Andante. 


SPANISH MELODY. 


f\ »if i , i 

Jr i K_L 

K .:.., , 





11 JJ J. J J .-J D_ 0 

i, |i v 

^-^ ' 1 k 


mi «•w j l. i* 

kAL .. ' i 

N r 

^==3 ====-=^— 1 r 1 * * 5 

- 

1 • m 

|W 



1. Flee as a bird to your moun - taki, Thou who art wea - ry of sin;_ 

2. He will pro-tect thee for - ev - er, Wipe ev- e - ry fall-ing tear;_ 
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Go to theclear-fl 
He will for-sake tt 

ni r -4 

ow-ing foun - tr 
tee, Oh, nev - t 

-. —f—p-— 

U 4 \ 

\ TT 

tin, Whero you may wash a 
t, Shel-tered so ten-d( 

Mi.- C-'CT^f 

** -i 

mdt 
er-1 

ly r * * r 3 *^ 

ie clean-, Fly, for th’a-venger is 
y there. Haste then, the hours are 

p-iy-^ 

'*‘f PPl . -j 

P-! 

tip Mt- 

/ 



near thee, Call, and the Sav-iour will hear_ thee, He on His bo-somwill 

fly - ing, Spend not the mo-ments in sigh - ing, Cease fromyour sor-row and 
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bear thee; Oh, thou who art wea - ry of sin, Oh, thou who art wea - ry of sin. 
cry - ing. The Sav-iour will wipe e^-’ry tear, The Sav-iour will wipe ev-’ry tear. 
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Maestoso 


Come, All Ye Faithful. 

(Ade.ste Fidelis) 


J. READING 
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Holy, Holy, Holy! 



























































































































































Jerusalem,The Golden. 
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Moderato 


A.EWING 




neath 

the 

con - 

tem 

- pla - 

tion 

Sink 

heart 

and 

voice 

op 

bright 

with 

ma - 

ny 

an - 

gels, 

And 

all 

the 
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sweet 

and 

bless - 

ed 

coun - 

tty. 
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AbideWith Me. 


J 
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Andante e espressivo 
>nf 


M.H. MONK 
J. F. LYTE 


Ml 


I 


mm 
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1 . A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - tide, 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tie day, 

3. 1 need thy pres - ence ev’ - ry pass - ing hour; 

4. Hold thou the cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes, 


The dark - ness 
Earth’s joys grow 
What but thy 
Shine thro’ the 


i 


i 


i 



\p ,]r 

fail and com - forts flee, 
all a - round I see; 
guide and stay can be? 
earths’vain shad - ows flee; 





Help of the help - ers, oh, A - bide with me. 

Oh, Thou,who chang-est not, A - bide with me. 

Thro’clouds and sun-shine,Lord,A - bide with me. 

In life, in death, Oh, Lord,A - bide with me. 



Holy Night. 






















































































































































Holy Night (Continued) 
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’Round yon Yir - gin, moth - er and child! 
Glo - ries stream from Hea-ven a - far, 
Ra - diant beams from Thy ho - !y face, 


Ho - ly in - fartt so ten der and mild, 

Heav’n - ly hosts sing a A1 le - lu - ia, 

With the dawn of re - deem - ing grace, 



Sleep in hea - ven - ly peace, 

Christ, the Say - iour is bom, _ 

Jes - us, Lord, at Thy birth,. 


Sleep 
Christ, 
Jes . 


in hea - ven - ly 
the Sav - iour is 
us, Lord, at Thy 
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> peace_ 

born- 

birth_ 



Santa Lucia. 


Moderato ITALIAN FOLKSONG 


































































































































































































Come Back Old Pal 


Valse Moderato By Cap’t.M.W. PLUNKETT 

CHORUS J ______ 
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Doodle-Doo-Doo 


Moderato 

CHORUS 


Words and Music ny 
ART KASSEL and 
MEL STITZEL 
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Please play for me— That sweet meLo-dy Called Doo_dleDoo-Doo_ 
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Doodle doo doo— I like the rest— But what I like best— Is doo.dle doo-doo, 
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Doodle doo doo.— Sim-pi - est thing, 


There’s noth-ing much to 

l -J 


it, 
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Don t have to sing, — Just Doo. die doo-doo— it. I love it so — Wher- 

L- j .-I j.r J hJ i ... 1— L—L 



ev_ er I go- I doo-dle doo-doo - die doo-doo. 


- doo. 
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Oft InThe Stilly Night 












































































































































































































































My Old Kentucky Home. 
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Con espressivo 

t * 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 
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1. The 

2. They 

3. The 


sun 

hunt 

head 


shines 

no 

must 


bright 

more 

bow 


old Ken - 
pos - sum 
back will 


tuck - y 
and the 
have to 


home, 7 Tis 

coon, On the 
bend, Wher - 





mead-ows in the bloom,While the birds make mus-ic all the day. The 

glim-mer of the moon, On the bench by the old cab - in door. The 

trou-ble all will end, In the field where the su - gar - canes grow* A 




by, hard times comes a - knock-ing at the door, Then my old Ken-tuck -y home, good night! 
time has come when the dark-ies have to part,Thenmy oldKen-tuck-y home,good night! 
few more days till we tot - ter on the road, Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good night! 
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My Old Kentucky Home, continued 




When you and I were Young, Maggie. 


INTRODUCTION. J- A. BUTTERFIELD. 
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1 . I wan-dered to-day to the hi 

2. A ci - ty so sf - lent arid lo: 
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11, Mag-gie, To watch the scene be 

ne, Mag-gie,Where the young and the gay and the 

*e, Mag-gie, My steps are less spright-ly than 
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Mv face is a well - writ-1 
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old mill, Mag-gie, As 

of stone, Mag-gie, Have 

ten page, Mag-gie, But 
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When you and I were Young, Maggie, continued 
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we used to long 
each found a place 
time a - lone 



a go. The 

of rest Is 

was the pen, They 


p.i r 

green grove is gone from the 
built where the birds used to 
say we are a - ged and 
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hill, 

play, 

gray, 


Mag-gie, Where 
Mag-gie, And 
Mag-gie, As 



first 

join 

sprays 


the 

in 

by 




dai - sies sprung; 
the songs that were sung: 
the whit£ break-ers flung; 


The 

For we 
But to 





creak- ing 

old mill 

is still, 

Mag-gie, Since you 

and 

i 

were 

young. 

sang as 

fay 

as they, 

Mag-gie, When you 

and 

i 

were 

young. 

me, youVe 

as fair 

as you were, 

Mag-gie, When you 

and 

i 

were 

young. 
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By R. P. WESTON 
and BERT LEE 


Good- Bye-Ee! 


CHORUS Allegro moderato 
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Old Folks At Home. 

(Way down upon the Swanee River.) 
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S. C. FOSTER. 


Moderato. 
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Dere’s wha my heart is turn-ing eb - ber, 
Den ma-nyhap-py days I squan-dercl, 
Still sad-ly to my * mem-ry rush - es. 


Dere’s wha de old folks 
Ma - ny de songs I 
No mat-ter where J 


stay 

sung. 

rove. 
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wm 





All 

When 

When 


up and down de 
I was play-ing 
will I see the 


whole 

wid 

bees 


ere - a - tion, 
my brud-der, 
a hum-ming, 




Sad 

Hap 

All 

Jr 


- ly I 

- py was 
round de 
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Old Folks At Home (Continued) 




Home, Sweet Home. 


Moderato. 


PAYNE 
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Home, Sweet Home (Continued) 
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charm_ from the skies seems to 

birds_ sing: - ing gai - that 

oth - ers de - light ’mid new 

more_ from the cot - tage a 


hal - 

low 

us 

there, 

Which, 

come_ 

at 

my 

call; 

Gave me 

pleas - 

ures 

to 

roam, 

But 

gain- 

will 

I 

roam, 

Beit 
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Long, Long Ago! 




long-, long a - go l 




Sing me the songs I de - light - ed to hear, 

Ah* yes, you told me you neer would for - get, 

You, by more el - o - quent lips have been praised, 


mm 



Long, long a - go, long a - go! 


Now you are come, all my 
Then to all oth - ers my 
But by long ab - sence your 



grief is re - moved, Let me for - get, that so 

smile you pre - fet’d, Love, when you spoke, gdV’e a 

truth has been tried, Still to your ac - cents I 


long yotj have roved, 
charm to each word, 
list - en with fnride, 



Let me be - lieve, that you love, as you loved, \ 

Still my heart treas-ures the prais - es I heard, >Long,long a-go, long a - go! 

Blessed as I was, when I sat by your side, ; 
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Words by Well NeveI * Let The 01d Fla & Fal1 Music by 
ALBERT E. Mac NUTT M. F. KELLY 

CHORUS J e 3P° di marcia 






























































































































































































































112 


Soldier’s Farewell 


Andante. 


JOHANNA KINKEL. 
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1. Ah, 
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love, 

how 

can 

I 

leave 

Thee? 
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The 


2 . No 

more 

shall 
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be 

hold 

Thee, 

Or 


3. I'll 

think 

of 
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hee 

with 

long - 

ing, 

When 
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sad 
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thouj 
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deep 

does 
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grieve me. 
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But 

know 

what 

- e’er 

be - 

to 

my 

heart 

en 

fold Thee* 

In 

war’s 

ar - 

ray 

ap - 

thoughts 

with 

tears 

come 

throng - ing; 

And 

on 

the 

field. 

if 
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falls me, I go where hon - or calls me. 

pear - ing, The foes stern hosts are near - ing. 

ly - ing, I’ll breathe thy dear name dy - ing. 
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ell, My own tru£ Love! Fare - well, fare - well, My own true Love! 

* J J i 1 ^ 

irr\rn—*3- m -—- m ——s —w -—i —t i - - i m . wim—w -rrr»—— 1 l i n mi q «_ia 



S=E=-=— - 1 / 1 . pur ~ pr r d --- j -fa-.— HI 


—Hh 

[-F- 11 —- 1 —■ 1 ij r- Lj — * 
























































































































How Can I Leave Thee 
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Andantino. VOLKSWEISE 1840. 
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There Is A Tavern In The Town 




-mem-ber that thebest of friends must part, must part,* A-dieu, a - (lieu, kind friends a- then ,a- dien, a-dieu. I 
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Can n0 lonsr-er stay with you, stay with you, Fll hang' my harp on a 



g/ A r— 


—| poco rit . 

h 



l 

l.i: 

pid 2. 



rjr~- — 4. 

1 

9) 9 £ 

L ”3 



wt~ -3 

=ai 

-• 

•--a a 

y 



— 




weep-ingwih low tree, And may the wo rid ^ow r ellwith thee. 


2-He thee. 
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Last Rose Of Summer. 
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The Minstrel Boy. 


Lively. 

A m f - 


T. MOORE. 


j 1 1 ^ 
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1. The min-strel boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death you’ll find_hiifc;His 

2. The min-steel fell,but the foe-marischainCouldnot bring that proud soul un - der. The 
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harp he loved n 
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sword at least thy rights shall guard, One faith-ful harp shall praise thee” 

songs were made for the pure and free, They shall nev er sound in sla - very. 
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Believe me, if all those endearing young charms. 



1. Be 

2. It 


lieve me, if all those en - dear - ingyoungcharrris,WhichI gaze on so fond-ly to- 
is not whilebeau-ty and youth are thine own, And thy cheek’s un-pro-faned by a 
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to 
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round the dear ru - in, each wish of my heart,Would en - twine it - self ver- dant-ly still._ 

sun-flow-er turns on her god when he sets, The same look that she gave when he rose.. 
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Killarney. 


Moderato. 


BALFE. 



1. By Kil-lar - neys 

2. In - nis -fal - len’s 

3. No place else can 

4. Mu - sic there for 


lakes and fells, Em -’raid isles and 
ruin-ed shrine May sug-gest a 
charm the eye With such bright and 
ech - o dwells, Makes each sound a 


wind-ing bays, 
pass-ing sigh? 
var - ied tints, 
hat - mon - y? 
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Moun-tain paths and wood-1 
But man’s faith can ne’er c 
Ev-’ry rock that you p 
Man - y voiced the cho -r 

and dells,Mem-ry ev-< 
le - cline Such God’s won 
ass by, Ver-dure broil 
us swells,Till if faints 
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er fond-ly strays, Boun-teous na - ture 

ders f loat-ing by? Cas - tie Lough and 

iers or be-sprints, Vir-gin there the 
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loye all lands, Beau-ty wan-ders ev - ’ry- where,Foot-prints leave on man-y strands, 

Gle-na bay? Moun-tains Tore and Ea - gle’s Nest? Still at Mu-cross you must pray 

green grass grows, Ev-’ry morn springs na - tal day, Bright-hued ber- ries daff the snows, 

tints be - low, Seems the heaven a bove to vie, All rich col - ors that we know, 
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But her home Is sure - : 

Tho’ the monks are now i 

Smil-ing win - ter’s frown i 
Tinge the Cloud-wreaths in t 

iy there! Aj 
at rest, Ai 
a - way. Ai 
hat sky. Win 
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u-gelsfold Jieir wings and rest, ] 

n - gels won-der not, that man Th 
n-gels oft- en paus-ing there, D< 
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of the West, 
long life’s span, 
were more fair, 
light di - vine, 


Beau-ty’s home, Kil - lar - 
Beau-ty’s home, Kil - lar - 
Beau ‘- ty’s home, Kil - lar - 
Beau - ty’s home, Kil - lar - 


ney, 
ney, 
■ ney, 
•ney, 


Ev - er fair 
Ev - er fair 
Ev - er fair 
Ev - er fair 
.^ 1^1 




Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 

















































































































Bonnie Doon. 
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SCOTCH. 
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T 

1. Ye banks and braes o’ 

2. Oft hae I roved by 

3. Ye ros - es blaw your 

4. My Lu-man’s love, in 


bon-nie Doon^Iow can 
bon-nie Doon,To see 
bon-nie blooms,And draw 
brok-en sighs, And dawn 


ye bloom sae 
the roses and 
the wild birds 
of day by 


fresh and fair? How 
wood-bine twine, And 
by the burn, For 
Doon ye’se hear; And 
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can ye chant, ye lit - tie birds, And 

il - ka bird sang o’ its love, And 

Lu - man prom - is’d me a ring, And 

mid - day fly the wil - low green, For 



I_ sae 

fond ly 

he_maun 

him_ I(i 



aid— me should I mourn. Ah! 

shed_ a si - lent tear. Sweet 




break my heart, thou warb-ling bird, That wan - tons through the flower - ing thorn; Thou 
light-some heart I pud a rose, Fu’ sweet up - on its thorn - y tree, But 


na, na, na, ye need na mourn, My 


een 


are dim and drows - y worn, Ye 


birds, I ken ye’ll pi - ty me, And join me we’ wi’a plain - tive sang, While 
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Cornin’ Thro’ The Rye. 
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dear-ly loe my-sel’, But whaur his hame, or what His name, I din-na care to tell. 






































































































































































































Auld Lang Syne 
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Moderato. 
„ " i f 






m 


SCOTCH. 

=s 




1. Should auld ac-quain-tance 

2. We twa ha’e run a - 

3. We twa ha’e paid it 

4. And there’s a hand, my 

5. And sure - ly yell be 


be for - got, And 
bout the braes, And 
in the barn, Frae 
trust-y frien’, And 
your pint-stoup, And 


nev - er brought to mind? 

pued the gow - ans fine, 

morn-ing-sun till dine, 

gi’es a hand o’ thine, 

sure-ly i’ll be mine, 




Should 
But we’ve 
But_ 
And well 
And we’ll 
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auld ac - quain- 

tance 

be 

for - got, And 

days 

of 

auld lang 

syne? 

wan-dered mony 

a 

wea - 

ry fit Siii 

auld 


lang 

syne. 

seas be - tween 

us 

braid 

ha’e roared, Sin 

auld 


lang 

syne. 

tak’ a richt 

gude - 

wil 

lie waught, For 

auld 


lang 

syne. 

tak’ a cup 

o’ 

kind - 

ness yet, For 

auld 


lang 

syne. 
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Annie Laurie 


i 


Allegretto. 
— P- 


Scotch Folksong. 


Ltrn -rrr; 


wm 




f —T3f 

falls the dewT^l And’twas 

like the swan;_ Her 

fai - ry feet,_ Ana like 


1. Max-wel - tons banks are bon-nie, 

2. Her brow is like a snowdrift, 

3. Like dew on the gow - an ly - ing, 


where ear - ly 
her throat is 
is the fa’o’her 


M JJ 1 i ff cifrw# 
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there that An - nie Lau - rie gave 

face it is the fair - est that 

winds in sum - mer sigh - ing, her 


me her prom 

e’er the sun 

voice is low 


ise true.™ 

shone on- 

and sweet. 


Gave 

That 

Her 
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me her prom - ise true,_. And ne’er for-got will be,_ But* for 

e’er the sun shone on,_ And dark blue is her ee;_ And for 

voice is low and sweet,_ And she’s a’ the world to me,_ And for 


- 
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i ^r" 
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The Bonnie Banks of 

Loch Lomond 
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SCOTCH 


Andante con moto 





1. By yon bon-nie banks and by yon bon-nie braes,Wliere the sun shines bright in Loch 

2. ’Twas there that we part-ed in yon sliad-y glen, On the steep, steep side o’ Ben 


j - i j j j 


T 


r 




T 


;t Il-rrf 



Lo - mond, Where I and ray true love were ev - er wont to gae, On the 
Lo - mond, WTiere in pur-pie line_ the Hie-land hills we view, And the 

'" /T^ r-r-r—, 
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Bonnie Dundee. 


Spirited, but not too fast 


WALTER SCOTT 



tnrry. 

-——-I:—-—-- rr) 

1. To the Lords of con-veh-tion’twas 

2. Dun - dee he is mount-ed, he i 

3. There are Mils be-yond Pentland and \ 

4. Then a - way to the hills, to the 

iTTrPh 

- 1 - r$~$— 

Clea-ver-house spoke,’Ere the K 
rides up the street. The b 
streams be-yond Fbrth, If there’s! 
lea, to the rocks, Ere I ( 

nrrr-tfr i 

*== — i i- -H 

ings crown go down there are 
>ells are rung back-ward, the 
Lords in the South-land therms 
>wn a u - sur - per I’ll 



crowns to be broke, Then each cav - a - lier who loves hon - or and me, Let him 
drums they are beat. But the Pro - vost, douce man, said, Just een let it be. For the 
chiefs in the North; There are wild Duin-ne- was-sals three thou-sandtimes three, Will cry: 
couch with the fox; And trem-ble, false Whigs, tho’ tri - umph-ant ye be. You have 


■fr-f-. 



g.igjg 




¥ 




fol - low the bon-nets of 
town is weel quit o’ that 
Hey for the bon-nets of 
not seen the last of my 


Bon-nie Dun-dee. 
deil of Dun-dee. 


Come fill up my cup, come 

Come fill up my cup, come 

Bon-nie Dun-dee. Come fill up my cup, come 

bon-net and me. Come fill up my cup, come 


m 


m 



£ 



fill 

Up 

my 

can, 

Come 

sad - die 

my 

hor- ses, and 

call 

up 

my 

men, 

Un- 

fill 

up 

my 

can, 

Come 

sad - die 

my 

hor - ses, and 

call 

up 

my 

men, 

Fling 

fill 

up 

my 

han, 

Come 

sad - die 

my 

hor - ses, and 

call 

up 

my 

men, 

Un- 

fill 

up 

my 

can, 

Come 

sad - die 

my 

hor - ses, and 

call 


my 

men, 

Fling 



lock the west-port, and let 

all your gates o - pen and let 
lock the west-port, and let 

all your gates o - pen and let 


us gae free, And its room for the bon-netsof Bon-nie Dun-dee. 
me gae free, For’tis lip wi’ the bon-nets of Bon-nie Dun-dee. 
us gae free,And it’s room for the bon-netsof Bon-nie Dun-dee. 
me gae free,For’tis up wi’ the bon-nets of Bon-nie Dun-dee. 



























































































































































































































Blue Bells Of Scotland 
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Hes gone with stream - ing ban - ners, where 

He dwelt beneath the hoi - ly trees, be - 

A bonnet with a loft - y plume, the 
The pipe would play a cheer-ing march, and 


no-ble deeds are done, And my 

side the rap - id Spey, Anfl many 

gal - lant badge of war, And a plaid 

ban-ners round him fly, The spir - 
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F" 

— --- 


sad 

heart 

will 

trem 

- ble 

till 

he 

come 

safe 

- iy 

home 

a 

bless 

- i n £ 

follow’d 

him 

the 

day 

he 

went 

a - 

way. 

a 

cross 

the 

manly 

breast 

that 

yet 

shall 

wear 

the 

star. 

it of 

a 

High 

- land 

chief 

would 

light 

- en 

in 

his 

eye. 
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The Red, White and Blue. 

{Britannia, the Gem of the Ocean ) 


Maestoso 

—£- 


THOMAS A.BECKET. 


T1 


i 


? 


1. Oh.Bri-t£n-nia,thegem of the o-cean, 
2 When war wing’d its wide des-o - la-tion, 
(us.^r) 3. The star span-gled ban-ner bring hith-er, 


he home of the brave and the 
And threaten’d the land to de . 
O’er Columbia’s true sons let it 


m 


m 


free, The 
form, The 
wave; ( May the 














mandates make he-roes as - fcem - ble, 
gar-lands of vie-try a^ - round her, 
ser-vice u - nirted ne’er sev - er, 


When Lib - er-ty’s form stands in view; Thy 

When so prouri-ly she bore her brave crew, With her 
But hold to their col - ors so true; The 













ban-ners make tyr - an - ny trem-ble, 
flag proud-ly float-ing be - fore her, 
ar - my and na - vy for - ev - er, 


When borne by the red, white and blue. 

The boast of the red, white and blue. 

Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 











































































































































































































The Maple Leaf Forever 
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Con spirito 


ALEXANDER MUIR 



1. In days of yore, from Bri-tain's shore, Wolfe, the daunt-less he - ro came, And 

2. At Queenston Heights and Lun-dyk Lane, Our brave fa - thers, side by side, For 

3 . Our fair Do-min - ion now ex - tends From Cape Race to Noot-ka Sound;May 

4 . On mer^ ry Eng -land's far-famed land May kind Hea-ven sweet-ly smile*, God 



plant - ed firm Bri - tan-nia’s flag, On Cana - da’s fair 
free - dom, homes, and loved ones dear, Firmly stood and no 
peace for e - ver be our lot, And plen - teous store 


bless Old Scot - land e - ver-more 


Ire - land’s Em - 


do - main., 
bly died;- 
a - bound 
erald Isle! . 




may it wave, our boast, our pride, And joined in love 

those dear rights which they main-tained, We swear to yield 

may those ties of love be ours Which dis- cord can - 

swell the song, both loud and long, Till rocks and for - 


j j j 
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to - geth-er,- 

them ne-ver!_ 

not se-ver,_ 

est qui-ver,_ 

. 
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This - tie, Sham-rock, Rose 
watch-word ev - er - more 
flour- ish green o’er Free- 
save our King, and Hea- 


en-twine The Ma 
shall be, The Ma 
dom’shome, The Ma 
ven bless The Ma 


f r i 'i J U-m 


pie Leaf 
pie Leaf 
pie Leaf 
pie Leaf 


for 

for 

for 

for 


ev - er!, 
ev - er! . 
ev - erL 
ev- er!. 
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CHORUS - Mixed Voices 
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l-2-4.The Ma-ple Leaf, 

3 . The Ma - pie Leaf, our 


em-blem dear, The 
em-blem dear, The 
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Ma-ple Leaf for 
Ma- pie Leaf for 

J-J.. ..Jz-li 


ev - er!— 
ey- er!— 


God 

And 
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J) J-J , B 

to 

‘-r- 

save 

-f- 

our 

-f'T- 

King, and 

He*. - 

ven 

-r- 

bless 

3 


Ma - pie 

-f*—i 

Leaf fl 
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flour-ish green o’er Free-dom’s home, The Ma - pie Leaf for - ev - erf— 
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Written by 


O,Canada! 


His Hon.R.STANLEY WEIR,D.C.L.(“ T hat True North ''-Tennyson) 
Recorder of Montreal 

f\ . Maestoso {Mixed Voices) 


Melody by C.LAVALLEE 
Harmonized by 
Gr. A. GRANT - SHAEFER 
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land! 1 
grow, 
skies 
prayV, 

n j j 


ntf‘ 

A. O 


Can. a - da! Our home and na- tive 
2.0 Can - a - da! Where pines and ma-ples 
3.0 Can-a - da! Be-neaththy shin-ing 
4 .Ru-ler su-preme,Who hear-est hum-ble 

jSL 


R i f f i f f i 


True pa - triot - love in 
Great prai-ries spread and 
May stal - wart sons and 
Hold our Do - min ion 

£• ± a. 


m 




hn m i j j 


Tp—. . j, 0 -J - 

I With glowing hearts we see thee rise 'The True North strong and 
How dear to us thy broad do-main, From East to West-ern 
To keep thee steadfast through theyearB From East to West - ern 
Help us to find, O God in Thee A last-ing, rich re- 


all thy sons com-mand. 
lord - ly riv - ers flow, 
gen-tie maid-ens rise; 
in Thy lov- ing care. 
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